Chapter 9 


Where, oh, where have you been my love? 
Where, oh, where can you be? 

It's been so long, since the moon has gone. 
And oh what a wreck you've made me 

Are you there, over the ocean? 

Are you there, up in the sky? 

Until the return of my love 

This lullaby... 

“Justin, you’re not helping.” 


So... that was it. There was only about ten minutes left till the bus back home left, 
and there was no sign of Chie anywhere. Really, all their hopes had lied on getting 
information out of Takaya, but I’m sure | don’t need to explain how well that ended. 
And that was all there was to it. Takaya took the truth to the grave, and that was 
how it ended. Why he refused to tell them, Justin wasn’t sure. Yukari couldn’t say 
she was all that sure herself, and she knew the guy far more than any of the 
Investigation Team members had. His motivations in the end just didn’t matter; he 
was dead, they were alive, and Chie was still missing. It probably didn’t help that 
they all had to explain the situation to the police when they arrived to clean up the 
mess; valuable time they could have used talking it over. Or at least in theory. By 
this point Justin had lost all hope. Every single piece of evidence all lead its way 
back to Takaya, and with him gone, there was nothing left for them to find her 
with... It was over. 


“Neither is sitting here and eating noodles...” Justin pointed out, a sad tone to his 
voice. He himself was not eating of course, though most of the others had been in 
an attempt at getting their minds off the issue. With ten minutes left, there was no 
way they could find her before they went back home; they were all in acceptance of 
that as much is it pained them. The best they could do was go home and but a train 
ticket over the minute they got back. At least... those that could afford it. Those 
train tickets were expensive, and not everyone was a rich idol like Rise. Hell, Maya 
had more or less used her entire pay check for the week to catch a train ride here. 
She wouldn’t have even thought about wasting her money like that had she not 
realized how dire the circumstances were. “I can’t believe this shit... We’ve 
searched this entire town and yet we still can’t find her...” Justin continued, fighting 
back tears. If they couldn’t find her after searching this entire town, he was going to 


assume the worst. | mean sure, it was possible that she was moving around the city 
too, and that’s why they hadn’t crossed paths yet, but... She would have tried to 
make contact with them right? A pay phone or something... 


“You guys have to get back on the bus soon, right?” Yukari questioned after a 
moment. She knew they had more or less given up searching at this point, but even 
then, she knew they would be leaving soon. At the very least she figured she should 
see them off. It was only a shame that she and Koromaru couldn’t help them out in 
the long run. “I-If you’d like, me and Koromaru can keep looking around for you.” 
Yukari suggested. As pissed as she was with them stealing her dog, they were nice 
people; at the very least she’d like to help to the best of her abilities. 


“| haven't gotten my train ticket back yet either, so | can stay behind and keep 
looking.” Maya added on to that thought. She and Chie might not have always 
gotten along, but at the end of the day, she was a good friend of hers, and an even 
better friend of Justin’s... She wouldn’t leave as long as she knew Chie was in this 
city. She couldn’t say for certain, but she had a felling the others would do the same 
if they could; but alas, they couldn’t just go wandering around the city when the 
teachers had to take attendance and all that crap. The shit storm that would brew if 
they didn’t show up for that bus would be immeasurable in size. Maya, of course, 
didn’t go to school, so she had no reason to leave. She’d stay behind as long as she 
could to find their missing friend. Justin nodded slightly, though you could tell his 
heart wasn’t really into it. At the moment, he was pre occupied fiddling with the 
sweatbands along his wrists; as if that would change anything. If his heart had been 
in the right place, he probably would have told Maya not to stick behind by herself, 
but at this point he just didn’t care. About anything. About anyone. 


“Cheer up a little Justin... | mean, we haven’t found her yet; but we still have time. 
We just need to take a little... detour.” Yu tried his best to raise Justin’s spirits. | 
mean, there was nothing to be happy about sure; but this... this was borderline 
depression Justin was exhibiting right now. The poor guy looked like his heart had 
been broken, ripped out of his chest, spit on, then stomped into the ground. Justin 
just shook his head a bit. He appreciated what Yu was trying to do; but it wasn’t 
working. Justin couldn’t take Yu seriously at all when he was eating noodles and 
Chie was still out there; probably hurt given half the shit they had done last night. If 
he really cared about all of this, he’d put the noodles down and try to spend the few 
minutes they had left wisely. 


“You just don’t get it. | mean, what would you do if it was Yukiko who got lost?” 
Justin remarked, quietly though so that Yukiko couldn’t hear them. She wouldn’t be 
offended or anything like that, but Justin felt a little awkward using someone that 
was here as an example. Yu paused for a moment, a sad expression slowly creeping 
across his face. Justin really had to go there didn’t he? 


“_..1 don’t know. Probably the same thing...” Yu admitted after a while, sighing a bit. 
Justin had a point as much as he hated that he was trying to use Yu’s love life as a 
point. He supposed it was all matters of the heart that caused one to act the way 
Justin was right now. He was acting like he had a broken heart because he did have 
a broken heart. He’d like to convince himself that everything would be fine in the 
long run, but he wasn’t sure he could believe that. His heart said yes but his mind 
said no. 


“I’m ashamed to admit that despite my efforts, | haven’t been able to turn up any 
other evidence that could point to Miss Satonaka’s location.” Naoto mumbled to 
herself with embarrassment. She was an ace detective, and despite that, she found 
nothing that could solve their mystery. She put out a missing person report when 
she spoke to the police officers over Takaya, so hopefully that would help; but other 
than that she was afraid she had been completely useless in this investigation. This 
had all gone to shit in every way. It wasn’t like they had done some crappy stuff but 
there was a happy ending or anything along those lines; they fucked up, these were 
the consequences... and that was it. It wasn’t fair, but it’s what was going to 
happen; and they had no Say in the matter. That was fate. “I spoke to Detective 
Kurosawa again over her whereabouts, but it appears he hasn’t seen her either.” 


And with a single comment, Justin’s eyes darted up from the counter beneath him, 
his eyes lighting up like twin candles. Justin slowly turned around in his chair, 
turning to face Naoto with his jaw slightly a jar and hope in his heart. Naoto might 
have pissed him off 99% of the time, but today... today she might have just saved a 
life. But only if Justin was positive that what she had said was what he thought she 
had said. “...What did you say?” 


“Hmm?” Naoto grunted with slight confusion. She was under the impression she 
had managed to offend Justin somehow at first, but given that he started making a 
rolling motion with one of his hands in impatience, it seemed that was a serious 
question. “I asked Detective Kurosawa if he saw Miss Satonaka, but he informed me 
he did not.” 


